The Tragedie 
Ent er £atetby with Ha/liugt head. 

Cat, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpetted Ha flings. 

G/o. So deare I louM the man, that I muft weepe : 

/ tookehim for the pbineft harmeleileman, 

That breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian: 

Loolce ye my Lord Maior: 

Made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
7*iie Hiftorie ofall her fccret thoughts • 

So fmooth he daubed his vice with lliew of vertue, 
That his apparant ope^p guilt omitted: 

I meane his conuerlation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder offufpefh 

Buck. Well, well, he was the couertft fbeltrcd traitor 
T.'iat euer liu’d, would y ou hauc imagined, 

Or almofl belceue,wcrt not by great preferuatioa 
Weliue to tell it you:? Thefubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfe. 

To murder me, and my good Lord ofGlofter. 

• Maior. ffhatjiad hefo? 

GIq, What thinke ye we are Turtes or /nHdels 
Or that we would againft the courfe of law 
Proceed thus rafljly to the vi'laines death. 

But that the very extreme pcrill of the cafe, 

The peace of Eng!and,'and our perfons fafede 
Znforft vs to that execution i 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 
And you my good Lords both,haue well proceeded, 
To warne falfe traitor, from the like attempts: 

1 neucr lo.okt for better ar his hands. 

After he once fell in with miftrefle Shore. 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he Ihould die, 
VntiU your Lord/hip came to fee his death, 

W'hich now the longing haft of thefe our friends 

Somewhat againft our meaning haue preucoted, 

Becau fe ray Lord, we would haue had you heard’ 

7ne traitor fpca!ce*and tumcrou/Iy confeflc 
Tie manner, and the purpofe of his treafon, 

'hat you might well haue fignified the fame 


of Richard the third. 

Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconfter vs in him.andway le his death. 

My (rood L.your Graces word fliall ferue 
As well as /had ieene or heard him fpeake. 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 
n u t /le acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufe. # 

Git, And to that end we willit your Lordfhip here, 
Toauoid the car ping fenfures of the world. 

gae.But finceyou came too late of our intents, 

Yet witnefle what we did intend, and fo iny Lord adue. 

Glo, After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Maior. 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 

There atyour meetft aduantage of the time, 

/nferre the bafterdy of Edwards children: 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 
jQnely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne,meaning(indeed)his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was tearracd fo. 

Morcouer.vtge his hatefull luxurie, 

And beltiall appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, wiu«, 

Euen where his luftfull eye,otfauage heart, 

Without controll lifted to make his prey t 
Nay for a need thus farre comes neerc my perfoq. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthatvnfatiatc Edward, noble Yorke, 

My princely father then had warres in Frances 
And by iuft computation of the time 
Found that theiflue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in hb lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my fathect 
But touch this fparingly as it were a farre eff, 

Bcciufe you know my Lord,my mother liues, 

Bue, Fcare not, my Lord, /le play the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which / plcadc 
Were for my felfe. 

Glo. /fyou thriuewell, bring them toBavoards Caftle, 
Waste you iliail finde ate well accompanied 



